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‘There's o huge mass 
coming towards us, Captain. 


“Quick! Arrange for subtitles so 
the audience can understand us and 
then fire torpedoes. 


‘Nothing's happening. 


‘Excuse me sir, but is that a lobster 
on your forehead? 


*1 knew my agent should have 
gotten me another part. Kingtos 
never last long in these stories. 


Well, it’s finally happened! After 10 years of reruns on television, 
Spook, Kirk and all the rest have finally decided to boldly go where 
they’ve never gone before — to the motion picture screen as, at last, 
a major studio’s finally released 



And, what was 
that? 


m WUC E 
J£NNEK 
G0U> MELML 
VOR iAilC 


You agreed 
to be in 
this movie. 


And, I'm afraid we can't 
award you this medal. 































Capt. Quirk! It's you 


My! She's beautiful 
Truly a model ship 


Yes, Scutti and it's Admiral now. The United 
Federation of Plants has given me permission 
to command the Enterprising again. There’s a 
huge force heading towards earth. 


es, Scutti. It's my contention that it got loose 
from an old Star Wars movie. 


Well, in that case, I'll be a-taking you out 
to the ship at once. They've been redoing 
her, laddie. 


So, you cana see 
the wires too, sir' 


Admiral, this ship's been totally 
redesigned, and I now know her 
better than anyone. 


Zulu! Mr. Chicklet! Uhula! 


Admiral Quirk!?! What are 
you doing here? 


Piffle. After 78 episodes on T.V 
I remember something. See. I 
just got a weather readout 
from this computer. 


Same as all you other has- 
beens. Trying to revitalize 

my career. 


I want to address 

the crew. 


But sir, we have a command¬ 
er already — Mr. Deckedout 


Well, like 2 Anacins rushing throui 

the bloodstream towards a 
headache, I'm relieving him. 


Oh yeah! What you just did was 
play 2 games of Space invaders, 
That's the computer over there. 





















Look!! The station is being 
zapped. What could that 
strange cloud possibly be? 


Men, women and assorted creatures, 
there is a force heading towards earth 
and our mission is to destroy it — the 
force, that is. Not the earth. 


My tamily and I assure 
you that this is the best 
margarine you'll ever 
taste. Promise!! 


ZIMITH 


I know, and I’ve 
been pushing 
the beamer, but 
nothing's 

happening. 


You activated the automatic 
flush in the john. 


Excuse me sir, but 
there's someone 

waiting to be 
beamed up. 


I told them that I 
don't make house 
calls anymore, but 
no, they beamed 
me up here 


anyway 
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Copt., I am Hialeah, your new second officer 


I knew those close cropped haircuts were in 
for women, but yours is ridiculous. 


Aren't you going to welcome me aboard? 


He's been riding with 
the parking brake on 


You saved the ship, 
Captain. I'd like to 
lank you, in my own 
way, of course. 


What's going on? 
Everything’s a 

blur. 


You mean with some 
more of your stilted 
dialog and wooden 
actina. 


Perhaps the CRACKED 
printing press is acting 
up again. 


Commander, there's something 
approaching us out there. 


Mr. Spook 
ng. 


It must be the deli sand 
wiches I sent out for. 
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Commander, the cloud 
force is ahead, Shall we 
send out messages of 
friendship? 


Please sir. 
You'll bend 


HOW 

SWEET 


Yes, Zulu. Oh, and while you're 
throw in a box of candy too 


They're not 
responding, sir 


Sir, we're being 
swallowed into 
the very bowels 
of this alien 
vehicle. 


The analogy is correct 

What should we do? 


What kind of being 
would spurn friend' 
ship and not listen 
to reason? 


Well, we've got to try 
and dissolve our way 
out. Quick! Release a 
giant Rolaid. 


We re in its 

stomach? 


It s going after Hialeah 


Commander, the vehicle has 
unleashed something on us. 


Intruder 

alertl 

Intruder 

alert! 


You know what I think it is 


A probe looking us over? 


No, the 

Ajax White 
Tornado. 


Our first clue. The being has a 

thing for bald-headed women 
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Quirk! Hialeah’s returned only now with some kind 
of red thing implanted in her neck. 


Could be a piece of 

alien jewelry. 


PINNA FORGET7H£ 
PRICE OF60LD TWfeSE 
m r~'i \ DAYS,SIR.’ 


LIKE 

WOW 


She's been turned into a 

video tape unit. 


Sir, it's not that kind of unit. 

I'll explain later. For now, let’s get 
her to sick bay. Perhaps her make' 
up will tell us something. 


Get out of here 

spook. Eyeshadow 
can't talk. 


No kidding. You think she's got 

The Black Hole stored inside 
her? I missed it when it was in 
the movies 300 years ago. 


I will now start my examination, but I warn 
you admiral, if some strange creature pops up 
out of her chest and bloodies my uniform, I'm 
sending you the cleaning bill. 


I'd say it were spooky out here, but I’m 
not capable of emotion. Too bad, though 
because this place gives me the creeps. I 
feel as if I'm in a living machine — sort of 
like spending the weekend trapped 
inside a Mr. Coffee. 


Darn that Spook. I told 
him he could borrow 
my ties, my shoes, 
even my huggy bear 
pajamas, but not my 
thruster suit! 


where's 


He wanted to investigate the 
outer regions of this alien vehicle 
first hand, so he borrowed your 
thruster suit. 
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What's 

wrong' 


Ahhhh! The being is mis¬ 
taking me for a giant 

credit card and charging 

me with 6 million volts 

of electricity. 


I feel a pain 
on my side. 
Like somethin 


There’s 6 million 
volts of power 

surging through 
ne and you wanna 
know if I'm all 
right. . Ooh! ! 


Relax 


Well tell him Gene 
Roddenberry. See, it's 
right here in the credits 


Commander, 

Voyge is a 
machine. He's 
barren, and I 

believe he wants 
to know who his 

creator is. 


It's only Boned running his 
hot comb off your leg. 


Voyge sends a 
question to 
you carbon 
units. 


Carbon units? 
What does he 
think we are 

duracell 

batteries? 


I've got an idea. Voyge is like a 
child. Treat him as such and 
maybe this probe will take you to 

meet him in person. 


Voyge. want some candy? Or how about a Star 
Drek model that retails for $19.95? They're both 

yours if you just take me to yourself. 


Sir, he's got 3 
powerful weapons 

surrounding the 
earth now. 


All right. 
Follow me 
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Look at that. It s sort 
ot like some strange 
land I've seen 
before. 


All we have to do is go 
inside and we ll find out 
who Voyge is. 


Look! He's 

dissolving 


If you think that's asking a lot 
wait’ll you get a load of this. I 
shall now connect myself to 
the machine and become one 
with it. 


My gosh! It's a lost voyager 6 from the NASA 
program of nearly 300 years ago. It's evolved to a 
higher plane because of all the knowledge 
its gathered. Do you know what this means? 


Yeah. It means we re really push 
ing it asking our audience to 
believe something this ridiculous 


Well, Commander Quirk, Decked- 
out is gone and the Enterprising is 
once again all yours to command. 
Where to now. Sir? 


Well, after studying their reaction to all 
that's happened during these last 2 
hours, I’m afraid there's only one safe 
place left for us to head... 


Man, I want my 
4 bucks back. 


I'm totally lost. 
What happened? 


TH'£NP 



IV V 1 


iw 


































Recently, the director of Star Wars announced that he was producing 
at least 10 sequels to his all time box office champ. Well, this is great 
news except the next one isn’t due out until Christmas 1979. What 
are the actors connected with this flick supposed to do until then? 
Fear not, for CRACKED comes to their aid as we now suggest some 





DARTH VADER, TAILOR 


DARTH VAOER, BARBER 


DARTH VADER, BUTCHER 


R 2 D 2 , PARKING METER 


R2D2, GARBAGE DISPOSAL 


A pound of 
Martian baloney 
please. 


W t WONT UX 
YOU LEAVf 
mxn you 
have a 

perfect FIT. 
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WHEN 

yOU COME: ; 
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C3PO, IRON HORSE BASEBALL UMPIRE 


C3PO, PRO FOOTBALL STAR 


CHEWBACCA, DOING SHAVING 
CREAM COMMERCIALS 


CHEWBACCA, NIGHTCLUB 
BOUNCER 

m. JOE ALL 


CHEWBACCA, DEMONSTRATING 
ELECTRIC HAIR STYLERS 


Tackling dis new 
guy here is like 
running into a 
brick wall! 


Through rain and 
snow and sleet 
and hail, only 
rust can stop 
the mail. 


Strike, sir, 


Okay! I can take 
a hint! I'M going. 
I'M GOING! ! 




























O.K. We’ve shown you the sequel to STAR WARS, however, if you 
think that’s the last time you’ll be seeing these people — you’re 
wrong. Pretty soon the stars of the movie will be guesting on TV and 
remaking old movies to cash in on their new-found popularity. What 
will these guest shots look like? Read on as we now explore what 
would happen 


IF THE CHARACTERS 


OF STAR WARS 


APPEARED IN 
OTHER MOVIES 
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Medium-sized 

intergalactic 

rumination. 


Good answer 


What! Baby! The 
Empire is not pleased 


Jeans, I'm 


afraid I said 
“baby." 


Remember, you need three matches to tie and 
four to win. Let’s see how our celebrities 
answered — Howord Cossell, you're first. 


AND TV SHOWS 


The panel has written its answers down and now I 
need one that you think will match them. "I think 
I'm going to have a ...” 


MATCHING GAME '77 


Welcome back. We hope you don't [ 
mind, but while you were watching | 
that commercial we continued playing 
the game and now the score is 3 for 
champ Linda Ross and 0, so far, for 
challenger Dark Badar. Dark, it's your 
turn. 


Here's the question: "Mary 
;] said; Oh Harry! I don’t know 
how to tell you this but I'm 
going to have a blank!" 
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Mr. Badar! 
Why!... 
You ... 


The winner! 


He bothered me! 


Lully, how’s that 
new boy doing 
that we adopted? 


ICOULV HAVE MAPI? 
HIM VlPSAf’fAR. H! 


True, but he bothered 200 million 
other Americans too! — and you 
just — the heck with the rest of the 
game. _ 


His hooked hands are a 
little uncomfortable for 
the cows. 


And he’s sort of terrible 
at calling the pigs. also. 


Well, he’s 
terrible at 
milking. 


However, 
Jon ... 


he does do a 
great wash! 


Don't fret Durothy 
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Oh Durothy, if I only had a 
self-cleaning body, I’d be the happiest 
brass man in the whole world. 


It’s awfully 
dark here. 


Why, you're all rusted 


You don't suppose there’s 
any lions or tigers or bears? 


Actually, just badly tarnished. You 
wouldn’t happen to have any 
Noxon on you? 


Why don’t you come 
with me to Noz. 


Look Durothy — over there! — hanging 
on to that broom in that cornfield — 
trying to scare away the crows. 


Brass man! 
Watch out! 


Do you suppose 
he could come 
with us to see the 
wizard? 


Well, I'm certainly not going to 
be the one to tell him he can’t! 


Forget Noz. 
I’m gonna get 
me a tent and 
a roll of 
tickets. 


With a menagerie like this, I could 
charge a buck a head and fly home 
to Kansas first class. 


Then we’re off — 
Durothy where are 
you going? Noz is 
this way. 


You want to come with us to see the 


wizard? 


Bleep blip blinkle blip. 


Is it because he 
needs a brain? 
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ROCKEY 


Go get 'em, Rockey — 
beat him and Appolo 
Cretin is next. 


And in this corner, weighing 30 
pounds and wearing a stunning 
outfit imported from Alderon 
— Luck Skystalker. 


You got nothing to worry about, Rockey 
— this kid you're about to fight is green. 


Luck — the Force — 
remember the Force 


The winner! Luck Skystalker! 
































writer GEORGE GLADIR 

YOU KNOW 


I 


...IF you're needy and your "SOUP KITCHEN" is located 
at the CAS STATION! 



.a 


W 





...IF instead of ETHNIC |OKES, your crowd likes to tell PEOPLE f 

)OKES! 























.IF a PLUMBER is your idea of a 
MEDICAL SPECIALIST! 





.IF you're into playing slow-dancing type music and people STILL refer to you as a HEAVY METAL CROUP! 
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On January 5th, a long, long time ago, Not that important mission — the other one. 







astronaut Stebe Auston was sent on 
an important mission. 


Stebe, something or someone has 
been stealing the earth's electricity 


Blackness! 


That’s two cups of coffee a 
and a Mallomar. m 


One minute a home is shining 
brightly and the next... 


There is 
evidence to 
prove it. 


Got you, Oskie 


Everything went along smoothly 
until, on the 8th day of the mission 


Yes, something was happening. And 
minutes later, Stebe found himself 
being taken prisoner by some 
unknown force and put behind bars. 


So off Stebe went on a mission he 
knew he might never return from. 


Now I don’t want to jump to 
any rash conclusions, but I 
think something is happening 

to my ship. 


Good-bye Gamie! 


Oh Stebe! 


What’s going on? Who’s 
doing this to me? Why am I 
talking out loud to myself? 


Courage. If I don’t make 
it, you’ll survive somehow 


Survive! Heck, my 
ratings’ll double 
without you around 
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Quick, Princess! Put on 
this Barbra Streisand 

disguise and we'll sneak 
you out of here in no time 


Hand, CPO and the rest are waiting in 
the space ship outside. We couldn’t 
find a place to park — apparently 
there are a couple of other daring 
rescues also in progress. 


There must be someway I can 
break out ... I’ve got it!! I can 
either use my super strength or eat 
lots of sweets and fried foods. That 
does it everytime! ... or I could ... 


Behind you, Princess!! 
Here’s your laser. 


Princess, what 
strong legs you have 


The better to rescue 
us with, my dear. 


Uh oh! Dark Badar is coming — and my 
laser is out of light. How are we going to 
get back up to the ship? 


Leave it to me 
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Your name, sir? 


O.K. Hand, take her up to lightspeed. I did it again 


Stebe Auston. The planet earth sent 
me here to try and find out who’s 
been zapping all of our electricity. 


You certainly did, sir. That’s not the princess 


So, how are we going to get back into the 
Death Star, rescue the Princess and 
destroy the Electrical Sucker? 


No, it's that satellite out there. After 
we destroyed Badar’s first station, 
he rebuilt it — and then to rub it in, 
he kidnapped our princess again. 


We’ve been continually 
monitoring your planet on 
these screens. For years 
we thought there was no 
intelligent life there. 


I’ve got a plan, but it 
requires a second space ship 


Spunky little devil 


He’s probably taking the 
electricity from your planet in 
order to run his satellite. He 
must be stopped — but how? 


Loosey, I dun’t want you 
sneakin’ down to the 

Tropicanna no more. 


We could put up red 
traffic lights all around him 


Please. You’re 
making me 

homesick. 


This spaceship was driven 
only once by a little old 
sand lady from the planet 
Passydeana. It’s a very 
good deal. _ 


Uncle Jab’s Used Droid Lot. You’ve 
got to watch their salesmen, though. 
They’ll stop at nothing to cheat you. 


Yin yet win 
chickle 


What’d he 
say? 






































RROAR 




Everybody into 
the space ship 
and we'll put 
phase II into 
operation. 


It’s my telescopic eye. I 
can see things 20 miles 
away as if they were 

right next to me. 


I hope this works 


What do you mean 
would we also like 
to buy a used droid 
cheap? That’s ours! 


Boy, would I have loved to 
have had that when I was 
living across from the girl's 
dorm in college. 


Let me see if I can find the 

entrance to the Death Star. 


Yup — just 
like home. 


Good. Everybody put 
your costumes on and 
let’s pray for the best. 


Is the lady or the 
man of the Death 
Star in? 


He's been chosen to 
host this year’s { 
Tupperwear party for 
this area. And,, if he 

sells enough*... 


Oh, look at the 
lovely garbage 
container. 


And I do want 
to buy so 
much. 


It locks in all the smells 
tight with this special 
seal. Your garbage will 
never go stale again. 


What’s 

going 

It’s a Tupperwear 
party, sir. 
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Just as I 
suspected! 


Feels good - 
doesn't it? 


There’s 

something funny 
about that 

average 

housewife in the 
fur coat. 


Yes, it is a lovely 

grape storage 
container. 


Un oh. Party’s 
over, guys. Run!! 


Oooooohhhhhhh! 


After them!! And kill each 
one as you capture him. 


Something tells me you’ve 
all been this route before. 


You realize that if you do 
that, it’s almost certain to 
ruin your chances of 
getting the free gift! 


It’s about time! I’ve got a 
dental appointment in 35 minutes 


Princess, we're 
here to save you 


Hold it! The Princess is in that 
cell — but I don’t have a key. 


No problem 
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How are we going to stop it? 
it’s so complicated. So 
complex. 


Now where would the 
Electrical Sucker be? 


Good going 


And, as an added measure, 
I'll just set these charges and 
blow the whole thing up. 


ELECTRICAL ‘W\ 


Death Star 
II is kaput. 


Thanks for your help, Stebe. Perhaps 
we’ll see you again one day. 


And Dark 
Badar lives 
no more! 


Perhaps 


I’m as close as your TV monitor 


But how will you get back to earth? You’ve 
no ship and the intergalactic gas station 
stopped giving out free road maps. 


No sweat. When you’re dealing 
with science fiction, one minute 
you can be here ... and the next.. 


Safe! Oh Autie Em — 
there's no place like home! 


With material 
like this, can 
you blame me 
for trying to do 
away with them 
all the time? 


Where am I? 


Bad dream? But you were there. 
And so were you and you. Why, it 
all seemed so real. 


I know, but you’re safe now 




















































SIGMUND FREUD ATTRACTED WIERDOS! 


One of the big heroes on TV these days is Hee-Man and the Misters of the 
than the speed of light. Sure, this he can do on his own planet. But did you 
on our own planet. Things would be a lot tougher for Hee-Man here on 

HEE-MAN, MISTER 


IF HE CAME 



1. First of all, he wouldn’t find a place to park 
and would be snarled in traffic. 



I’m a Master of the 
Universe! 


Fill out these 5 forms in triplicate, 
sign them, take half to ‘Window B 
and half to desk C... 


I'm sorry, all our 
Master positions 
are taken. Have 
you any 
dishwashing 
experience? 


4. He’d have to get a job but, having had no 5. He would then come up against the whole 
formal training, he’d be unemployable. bureaucracy of the local welfare system. 



7. He would prove to be an easy conquest to 8. He’d be out in the cold so much he’d 
all kinds of girls out on the street. develop pneumonia, especially in his scanty 
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Universe. He can out fight 40-foot giants, battle huge monsters, and soar faster 
ever think how he might fare if he had to face the hangups and frustrations 
Earth, as we plainly show you in this article which depicts... 

OF THE UNIVERSE 


DOWN TO EARTH... 




Your problem is.. 
you're much too 
hostile! 


Me? .. .Hostile? I'll 
break your back, if 
you say I’m hostile! 


2. Getting out and walking, he’d be accosted 3. He’d have to watch out for the cops as he 
by all kinds of street hoodlums. would be an illegal alien here. 


Hey, sucker, gimme 
ail your bread, 
hear? 


Bread? What 
bread? I have no 
bread! 


9. We’d soon see him in the hospital or some 
type of free clinic downtown. 


10.He’d most certainly wind up in the loony bin 
or on some psychiatrists couch. 


















Not since the announcement of Raquel Welch’s measurements has there 
been so much interest in things numerical. We are, of course, referring 
to the current fascination with digital watches and calculators. But the 
public hasn’t seen anything yet. CRACKED offers a sneak preview of the 



DIGITAL UNEMPLOYMENT CALCULATOR 


registers the dollar amount of food in a 
shopper's cart. 


records the amount of taxpayers money 
the current congress has wasted to date 


Sigh! I wos 
saving this money 
for a rainy day! 


Ah propose we 
print next year's 
income tax forms 
on kleenex . . . 
that'll help the 
taxpayer's to pay 
through the nose! 


How can your school prepare 
my son for a career in journalism I 
when none of your instructors 
has ever worked for a newspaper^ 


He can always get a job 
Nere, teaching journalism 
to our other students! 






















DIGITAL VIOLENCE RECORDER 


DIGITAL CALORIE CALCULATOR 


The Sunday 
Morning 
Religious 


I told the phone 
company to shut 
.off service whenever 
our monthly bill 
reaches fifty 
dollars! 
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DIGITAL GULLIBILITY METER f. 


DIGITAL DUMB JOKE TOTALIZER 


So he can 
horse around! 


That lazy oaf! Why isn't 
he out trying to help me 
spend my oil money 
like my other 
playboy sons? 


THE STATE LIQUOR 
board prohibits US 

FROM SERVING ANY 1 

CUSTOMER WH0Sg__ - 

intoximetera . \ 

n 














CAP N... IM HAVING 
A Bll OF TROUBLE 
WITH THE TRANSPORTER 


SUPER6UI6 


...WELL...FIX 
IT AS SOON 
AS YOU CAN... 


ENERGIZE ! 


Jim> 


m- 
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BY ROGER BROWN $ MIKE RICIGLIRNO 




























BUT I THOUGHT YOU WERE 
A LEGAL ALIENT! 


I HAVEN'T WORKED IN 

THREE YEARS! THEY 
PULLED MY GREEN CARD!! 


AND BESIDES, WE REALLY 
LOVE HIM—! 


YOU'RE FROM KRIMDURK FOUR? 

OKAY..LESSEE...TWO SEMESTERS... 
THAT'LL BE THREE MAPS OF THE 
KRIMDURK SYSTEM, ONE INGOT OF 
LEAD, FIVE FRESH SPUZUM CAKES 
AND A SACK OF FURNK SEED! 


Even with a good comprehension of 
world events it is easy to get mixed 
up while reading the newspaper. 

The following headlines are actually 
from real newspapers and are 100% 
true! WE at CRACKED offer this 
article to you as a public service and 
reveal what every other magazine 
is afraid to tell you... They have been 
among us for years...Yes... 




STOP! STOP!! HOLD 
YOUR FIRE! YOU’RE 
SHOOTING AT THE 
VEGAN AMBASSADOR 

TO MARINEWORLD!! 


ALIENS 


Writer/Artist: Tom Short 


BUT RAGNAROK DOESN T 
EVEN WANT TO BE A CITIZEN! 
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SO IF THIS WAX-TONGUED, 
BUFFER-NOSED GRYMD 
MTS TO SHINE SHOES WITH 
IIS FACE, WHO ARE WE TO 


THIS STEP IS NECESSARY, SAHIB, 
IF WE ARE TO TEACH THE BRUTE 
TO DANCE! 


...AND DON'T COME BACK TILL 

PIA ZADORA WINS THE OSCAR! 


Opens Borders To 
Aliens to Leave 


Nigeria 

AUOW 


STOW IT MAC! IF YOU 
WANNA SEE MR. BIG, 
YOU STOP YAKKINAND 
START PUSHIN'! 


gurgle—CHOKE-1 TOLD YOU WE COULDN’T 
TRUST THOSE SWINE FROM IKAPOTL! gasp! 


I FEEL I MUST PROTEST THIS 
SHABBY TREATMENT! WHY, BACK 
ON HALITOSIS III AM A PRINCE! 
BESIDES WHICH.. 


, set”. 

(JS.EvUnCM pmocv *. 
r>^r- fr v 

fcxcHAHdC. 
joe r^cCMOtr erc 

stay out// 


NOW, METHANE 
BREATH! wheeze! 
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The future won’t be much different than today...only more of it! ROCKY and RAMBO flicks'll be coming out every other month and'll be exploited 

to the extreme max! Why in only 15 years, we’re very likely to see the very likes of.. 
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SYLVESTER STALLOON’S DIALOGUE HAS BEEN TRANSLATED 
SO THAT HE DOESN’T SOUND LIKE HE HAS A MOUTHFUL OF 

MARBLES! 


...and since a ROCKEY movie 
hasn’t been made in over a 
year, the known universe 
asks . ROCKEY WHERE ART 
THOU?? 


In Rockey 17,1 
was elected 
president and 
hadda fight 
the whole 
senate! 


writer: 

EEL O’BRIEN 


artist: 

JOHN SEVERIN 


You're right about that! 
You’ve done ROCKEY vs 
the COMMIE. ROCKEY vs 
MUTANT MOSQUITOES, 
etc, etc... 
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Get off /f/ We need a plot! 

Something off-beat! 
Something (for a change) 


Ya gutta do somethin’ about ya gut 
dad...get an anti-grav implant or 
somethin’! 


Don’t mention wimmen to me! Ever since 
my ROCKEY movie-wife took off to do her 
own MS. ROCKEY movies, I’m not gonna 
feature any potential box office rivals in my 
pictures! 


original! 


Hey! I’m in my early 50’s and I still 
hold the INTERGALACTIC 
BLUBBERWEIGHT belt I won in 
1996! 


I’m disappointed in you son! I had big 
plans for ROCKEY JR and SON of 
RAMBOZO...but mostly I had big plans for 
my cut of the profits! 


Gettin’ back to them plots, 
how ’bout a ROCKEY-RAT 
SONJA rematch? 


You coulda built small sets 
for me! You dit it yourself! 
That’s why that big Russian 
in ROCKEY 4 looked so 
big! 


Besides, public opinion about little 
people has changed since Dr. 
Ruth Weisenhiemer was elected 
president in 1988. 


Was ROCKEY 
vs 

FLUFFERNUT¬ 
TER: The 
COMMANDOPE 
ever done? 


Howza ’bout boxin’ 

a multi-armed 
mutant Martian 
monster? 


227? In the 
ROCKEY or 
COMMAND¬ 
OPE series? 


...we’ll need a reason ...any 
reason ... to get into a fight! 


Done in 
ROCKEY 


Excuse me! I’m from 
the Acme Fight 
Federation and... 


The deal 
will net 
you 80 
zillionteen 
uni-cretits! 


But the real reason I fight is for the money! 
Where do you need my retina-print? 


..we'd like to sign you up for 
the Inter-Dimensional title 
match! 


I wanna fight...just for the 
honor and the glory of the 
bloodthirsty sport! 






















































HOURS LATER 
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Rockey's a relic from 

yestermonth! 


They think 
me a has- 
been! I'll show 
them! I’ll give 'em 
such a rousing 
and up-lifting 
“feel-good" 
speech! 


Sylvester R Stalloon has announced that after much 
intensive physical training, he is to begin lensing a 
new ROCKEY epic where he’ll battle for the Inter- 
Dimensional title! 


Mmbmm mbnntnl 
tmmmbm mtch! 


Throw 
the bum 
out! 


Dad! You 
forgot your 
dentures..oops... 
might as well leave ’em 
out...here comes 
your opponent! 
Yikes! 


Gee pop, inna past you used to build up your 
muscles by punchin' sides of beef! Whatcha 
been punchin’ to get a bod’ like that so quick 
like? Huh? 


He’s gonna. 
it's gonna.. 


Yikes! You 
gotta fight 
some inter- 
dimensional 
creep! 


ELSEWHERE IN THE FIGHT ARENA. 


HA! No contest! 


I am placing 100 
jillion bucks on 
Rockey to win! 


Are you kidding? 
He's washed up! 
Hasn’t had a hit in 
months! But it’s your 
uni-credits! 
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Oh boy! This vid-movie's gonna be a 
certified uranium hit! Imagine...me an 
Inter-dimensional champ! 


that big thangl 


"Chump" 

is more like itl I think 
the fight was fixed for dad to win! 
That masked character with the 
remote control looks remotely 
suspicious! 


The reason I saw to it that you would 
win the match was so you would have 
mass public support behind you, for.,. 


And what a coincidence...007 
is his 10 too! 



You @#’%! No way can you get me to 


do anything for you! 
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TALKING COMPUTER 


TALKING COMPUTERIZED SCALES 
will not only give you your weight, 
but also insult you if you're 
overweight... 

lira i 


...and if you’re dieting and lose 
some pounds, the talking scale will 
compliment you on your fine 
progress... 


YOU'RE IN 
GREAT SHAPE 
, HONEYI 


250 POUNDS? 

CUT OUT 
THE SNACKS. 
PORKYI 


TALKING COMPUTERIZED CARS 
will help keep you awake late at night 
by making conversation as you’re 
out driving... 


..the only drawback is, you’ll always 
have a backseat driver with you 
despite the fact that you’re alone... 


SLOW DOWN! 

WATCH THAT CAR 
£ DUMMY! 

USE YOUR 
SIGNALS! 


TALKING COMPUTERIZED TV SETS 
will be a learning experience, as 
they can tell youngsters exactly 
what to do... 


...the problem here is that these TV 
sets will also be programmed to act 
just like your parents... 

















Yes, talking computers are a tiling of tke 
near future. And so, CRACKED now 
presents some practical ideas for... 


DEVICES OF TOMORROW 


TALKING KITCHEN OVENS will help 
inexperienced young cooks by 
clueing them in on all the good 


TALKING WASHING MACHINES will 
make wash day that much easier by 
making comments on all your 


...NOW ADDA 
DASH OF SALT! 


USE MORE BLEACHI 
P.U.I CHANGE YOUR SOCKS 
. MORE OFTEN. 


TALKING SHOPPING CARTS will 
prove a big help to consumers by 
pointing out the sales of the day... 


TALKING GARBAGE DISPOSALS will 
certainly aid conservation efforts by 
going after the litterbugs... 


HEY DUMMY! 
RECYCLE THIS 
PAPER! 
PA-TOOEYI 





































I 


The year’s biggest movie box office stars were non-humans. We’re referring to the robots in Star Wars, the autos in 
The Car and Herbie Goes To Monte Carlo. Since no one spots a trend quicker than Hollywood we can expect a lot 
more of the same as 

THE MACHINE MANIA 
MONOPOLIZES THE MOVIES 




METRO GEARS MAYER PRESENTS 


ROBBIE THE 


wm 


THEIR'S WAS AN 
IMPOSSIBLE ROMANCE . 

HE WAS A.C. 
AND SHE WAS D.C. 

WERE THE FATES TRYING 
TO TEST HIS METAL? 


DID THOSE SPARKS IN HIS 
EYES MEAN LOVE ... 

OR JUST AN OVERLOADED 
CIRCUIT? i 


THE OLD PROFESSOR 
SHARED 

A SPECIAL KINSHIP WITH 
HIS METAL BROTHERS 


SEE THE MOB 
THREATEN ROBBIE 
WITH A FATE WORSE 
THAN DEATH — RUST!! 

H WITNESS 
i THE DREADED 
CAN OPENER 
TORTURE 


MELINA 

MERCURY 


JACKIE 

COPPER 

RIN 

TIN TIN 


JAMES 

IRONESS 

ROBOT 

REDFORD 


JASON JOAN WILL SYLVESTER 

ROBOTS JR. RIVETS GEAR STEELONE 


HE HAD SILVER IN HIS HAIR, 
GOLD IN HIS TEETH AND 
LEAD IN HIS RUMP 


STARRING 


WATCH THE DREADED ROBOT MAFIA 
TRY TO PULL THE STEEL WOOL OVER 
THE CITY’S EYES 






























THE TWIN PUNCTURES IN THE GAS TANK 
MEANT ONLY ONE THING — 
TRANSYLVANIA’S NO. 1 GAS GUZZLER 
HAD STRUCK... 


WHO W0U10 OARE TO 
DRIVE WE STAKE 
fHROUGHHIS 
TRANSMISSION 7 ?? 


I — 

* .1 
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UNIVERSAL JOINT STUDIOS 
PRESENTS 

HOLLYWOOD’S SADDEST AUTO-BIOGRAPHY 


MOVIEDOMS BIGGEST CAR STAR HAD IT ALL 
4,000 GALLONS A WEEK, AND A CREW OF 
MECHANICS TO CATER TO HER EVERY NEED 
... BUT IT WASN’T ENOUGH 


YOU'LL SHUDDER AS HE LEAVES 
BEHIND A TRAIL OF CAR-CASSES 


\M*ivkV.V-AvVv'V 


JANE FENDER as the cunning 

CONVERTIBLE who fueled around 

MEL FERRARI as the foreign 

sportscar who steered her wrong 

ALL THE BIG WHEELS IN TOWN 
WERE IN HER CAR-AV AN OF LOVERS 


THE ONLY 
THING HE FEARED 
WAS THE CROSSE 




SIGN 


STARRING 

BELA BORIS 

LUGASSY CARLIFT 

PETER HUMPHREY KIRK 

LORRY GOCART CUTLASS 

SCREENPLAY BY DASHBOARD HAMMETT 


JAGUAR RACER 

SYLVESTER ROBERT DIAHANN 

STALL PRESTONE CAROIL 


WATCH THE CHEVY SHERIFF TAKE ON 
A PASS EL OF PISTOL-PACKIN’ PICK-UPS!! 

STARRING 

BUICK FORREST AL “HUB” MEL GOLDIE 
JONES TRUCKER CAPP BRAKES HORN 


THE OUTLAW FLEET TRIED TO CRACK 
HIS BLOCK — INSTEAD, THEY WROTE 
THEIR OWN AUTOBITUARY 












Eventually, Hollywood can be expected to exploit even the most trivial forms of mechanical 
subjects... 

. 

INTRODUCING MORRIE THE MOWER in wH o was ^gep 

TUC /ZD A CC 1C 


THE GRASS IS 
GREENER 



IEENER 

jOtlgtSL M C ^f^ T ° S 

IN HIS ^T A .K HIS BLADES LAWN AVA TERRY VITTORIO 

aDENT GREENE GARDEN MOWER GRASSMAN 



FRED "THE FRIDGE" in 


CAL THE CALCULATOR in 



comEiH nor 
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YOU’LL SHUDDER AT THE 
YEAR’S MOST VIOLENT SCENE... 
THE ATTACK BY A DOZEN 
RAVENOUS TEEN-AGERS 

DAVID RITA DELLA 

FROST COOLFRIDGE FREEZE 







HIS SIMPLE APPEARANCE CONCEALED 
COMPLEX NOTIONS... 


MACHINES 
DO NOT LIVE BY 
ELECTRICITY ALONE! 
CAL’S HUNGRY SOUL 
REQUIRED HE ALSO 
BE FED PROBLEMS / 


THE GREAT 
ADDICTION 
SCENE WATCH 
A CALCULATING 
MIND LURE // 
MILLIONS / 
OF LAZY 
STUDENTS Mgg 
INTO 

DEPENDENCY 


“PICTURE’S NEGATIVE QUALITIES 
ARE BALANCED BY ITS POSITIVE NATURE" 
— VARIETY 

“SUM PICTURE!” — DAILY BLUES 
LUTHER DIGIT DORIS ANDY COUNT 

ADDER BARDOT DATA DIVIDES BASIE 














couNsaeR... i uzw 

Y0l)R EMPATH POmS 

ro m ivn-M the 
OCTAVIAN TREATY... 


CAN YOU T 6 U WHAT 

m feeling ? 


572/1 OREIC 

THE NEXT GEMEEGTIOII 


By ROGER BROWN M/KE R/C/$L/AWO 


AND HE 
BETTER 
STOP! 



















I SUFFER A NEAR FATAL MISHAP ON AN 
INFERNAL EARTH CONTRIVANCE. 
FORTUNATELY, ARTY QUICKLY SUMMONED 
A SKILLED SURGEON! 




V \ . 

1 

2 

y 

_ 1 1 

1— 


























ARTY AND I WERE ENTHRALLED WITH A 
BELLY-DANCING SHOW PUT ON BY THESE 
ROBOTS. NOTICE THE SHOCKING BARE 
MIDRIFFS. 


POMP 


ARTY FOUND THESE SLIM, LONG-LEGGED 
CREATURES ATTRACTIVE, BUT I WAS 
APPALLED AT THE WAY THESE GOLD 
DIGGERS CONSTANTLY ASKED FOR MONEY! 


I DISCOVER A GENTLE REMEDY THAT OFFERS 
QUICK RELIEF FROM THE DISCOMFORTS OF 
ACID INDIGESTION. 













































A DISGRACEFUL SIGHT! SOME INSENSITIVE 
OWNERS FORCE THEIR ROBOT CHARGES TO 
SUBSIST ON FILTH! 


WE FOUND ATROClduS SPELLING 
EVERYWHERE! NOTICE “TXXGLNP” IS 
SPELLED WITH ONLY ONE “X”! 
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5 ARE UNKIND. DURING A 
FT MANY CONSIDERATE 
SffED OUT TO CARRY THEIR 
IS TO SAFETY. 


NOT ALL 
POWER Bl 
INDIVIDU 
MACHINE 


IN LAS VEGAS, LONELY HUMANS PAY GOOD 
MONEY TO SHAKE HANDS WITH IGNORANT 
ROBOTS. WHOSE VOCABULARY IS LIMITED 
TO A FEW FRUITS! 


SOME EARTH NATIVES WERE VERY 
FRIENDLY. I CAN’T TELL YOU THE NUMBER 
OF TIMES WE WERE BECKONED TO JOIN 
CERTAIN GROUPS. 























































SPECIAL BONUS 
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Admit it! Your real 
purpose here is to pad 
the movie with reruns 
from the last few films! 


Captain! Something is 
transmitting a weird noise 
and draining all our 
power! 


Nothing like this has 
happened since rock 
concerts were banned in 
the early 1990s! 


As you can see on these videos, 
Admiral Jerk is guilty as heck! 
1 demand he be brought to face 
Klingfree justice! 


Look! On the screen! It's a (gasp) giant 
roil of aluminum foil that's doing it! 


Attention! An alien probe is 
vaporizing our oceans! Stay 
away! 


I'm receiving a planetary 
distress signal from 
Earth! 


well, crew. ..are you 
ready to surrender 
yourselves to 

Starfeet? 


Of course, but one quest ion . . .w hy 
did you name the Klingfree ship 
we ripped off, the Bounty? 


If the movie’s nemesis can be a roll of 
aluminum foil,then I can name this ship 
after a super absorbant paper towel! 


That 's a good 
enough reason 
for me to stay 
aw r av! Besides, 
it’s murder 
trying to find 
a parking 
space on 
Earth! 
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Computer confirmation shows that 
the only thing that sound could 
belong to is either a humpback whale 
or Jackie Gleason!_ 


How’s that 

Spunk? 


Sure. 

Admiral! 


My conclusion is that 
the message is meant 
for a creature that 
could not possibly 
respond! 


Uhoohah, can you 
transmit the alien 
probe's message 
over your boom 
box? 


Acs. we must capture some humpback 
whales (or Jackie Gleason) through time 
travelling! 


Far out! This time¬ 
travelling sequence is a 
lot artier than in Back 
r\to the Future! 


We have only 
one choice! 


Spunk, have we arrived in the 
1980s? 


No. we must cash in on that box 
office hit. Back to the Future, 
through time travelling! 


Judging by the awfully crummy 
TV shows I’m monitoring...yes! 


I don’t think Spunk 
should go out in 
public looking like 
that in this era! 


Sir, I'm receiving 
whale songs! 


Put it on the 
screen, I'hoohah! 
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But I don’t want to sell my 
ancient copy of CRACKED 
with the Superman IV 
parody in it! 


Sir, 1 notice a lot 
of cussin’ in this 
era! 


@ #%$&*/ 


Sir, we’ll need money, so 
we have to take 
desperate measures! 


double-® #%S&*J 

on you! 


You should try it...you 
might be less 


I’ll @#%$&*/ try 
it, sir! 


Superman 

IV parody? 

Wow! 
That movie 
ain’t even 
out yet! 
I’ll pay 
you a 

SI.35 for it! 


conspicuous. 


and maybe 
not! 


They've just become a 

trio! 


Our whales. John & Yoko, 
are now singing a duet! 


I’m sure he has a 
very reasonable 
and logical 
explanation! 


Just what the 
@ #%$&*/ were 
you doing in that 
tank? 


@ #%$&*/ 


Yow! It’s one of those 
deadly flying disc 
creatures from the planet 
Pastafazool VI! Stand 
back! I’ll disintegrate it 
w ith my Phuzzer! 


You’re very 
strange! Are 
you really 
from around 
here? 


They’ve released my 
whales! You’ve got to help 
them before the whaling 
ships get them! 


We can’t! Our ship is out of 
pow er and Jerkov got caught 
trying to swipe some 
Energizer batteries! 
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Oh yeah? And 
how do you 
suggest we cure 
his headache... 
w ith an aspirin? 


This is where they’re 
keeping Jerkov! These are 
great disguises you came 
up with, Sillian! 


Stay away from him! 
Brain surgery 
won’t help his 
condition! 


I don’t believe the state of this 
hospital! What is this, the Middle 
Ages? 


You can’t leave 
me in 1987! I 
must go w r ith the 
whales! 1 have no 
one here! 


Okay, okay! Just shut up! Spunk, 
are we ready to go (ahem) back to 
the future! 


Yes sir and they’re being 
trailed by a ship! 


Have you tuned in the w hales 
vet, Uhoohah? 


V. §§$5359 


Yes, Admiral, in one 
<§>#%$&*/ second! 




Oops! I think w r e made 
a li’l boo-boo! The boat 
we blasted was a “Save 
the Whales” ship! 


Must be whalers! Set 
Phuzzers on destroy and 
FIRE!! 


Well, these things happen! 
At least the whales are 
safe! Beam ’em up! 


H! 

ff 

mj 1 

f » 


pa It 


#1 



Iml 








































Isn’t it beautiful-' 


We’ve crash-landed back in 
our own era and the 
whales are trapped below! 
They’ll drown unless 1 
save them! 


Obviously! 


There be 
whales here! 


No need to pull a Shelly 
Winters, Mr. Fatt! I’m the 
hero! I’ll save them...after 
all. it’s my movie! 


In all my years of 
star trekkin’ I’ve 
never had a 
sensation like this 
before.. .the sensation 
of sea sickness! 


Oh 

yeah? 


This calls for that 
ultra-futuristic 

device that 1 
always carry 
with me... 


Yeah, but who’s gonna 
shut up those noisy 
whales? No wonder they 
were all killed off! 


They’re trapped 
behind this 
mechanical door 
and it s broken! 


It worked! The probe has 
left in response to the 
whale songs! 


CAN 

OPENER! 


So I’ve decided to go 
out with Mr. Fatt! 


Sorry! I told you 
I’ve never had 
feeling for anyone 
but my whale 
friends... 


Now that 
the flick's over, 
what do you say about us 
taking off to some quiet 
planet and.. 
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For over 30 years, us Earth folk've been radiating 
television beams from our planet, non-stop! But what 
happens to them TV rays? Don't expect CRACKED to leave 
any question unanswered! As the broadcast signals shoot 
into space, they get all jumbled up with all the other 
signals out there—and the outcome is kinda funny!! On 
the planet KRAKT V, a resident by the name of Fred 
Silverblrs monitors the results and then syndicates 'em to 
his galaxy's networks! Let's tune in on Fred at an Outer 
Space Broadcaster's Convention, where he’s trying to sell 
some network biggies his new fall line-up of not-so... 


Script by: Gene Perone and Mort Todd - Art by: John Severin 


You mean those 
frightful Smurfs? 


That Fred Silverblrg 
sure can come up 
with them hit TV 
shows! 


His last show, “I, 
Human’’ was a 
super- 
mega-hit!! 


No! I mean them 
repulsive humans!! 


Your attention please! 


Presenting my all-new shows for this season! My series of shows featuring 
the (heh heh) Earth people have proved popular! Here are some more 
future classics! My first is a sci-fi horror entitled—‘COS’ in SPACE!” 
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Dad! Are 
we st/// 
lost? I'm 
getting real 
hungry!! 


Mmmm— You 
quys should taste 
this! 


Shut up Rudey! 
We still have 
plenty of Jell-y 
Chocolate 
pudding, and 
gallons of Coke to 
wash it down with! 


YEECCHU 


I pored Coke into my pudding 
and made a great soup!! 


Or burgers! I’ll 
even eat sushi! 


He may be small— but 
he doesn’t scare me!! 


DA A A AD! 

We gotta get 
some pizzas! 


wanna! There’s that 
little runt down 


ANYTHING but that 
Jell-y pudding! 
WAHH 


Is he a sawed-off chump like you? HAH! Call ’im! 
Go head! I got protection with my lazerblastin’ 
razzin’ frazzin’ hojammin’ ray gun! Oh yeah!! 


YECCCHU 

Let’s get off thisi 
planet, quick!! 


URPU 


m 




























































I know!! Our last hope 
is with the Professor! 

Where’s the 
Professor? Where he? 
Huh? Where? 


Skipper! Skipper! The 
mad scientist that 
changed us has finally 
captured Ginger and 
he’s going to turn her 
into something 
horrendous!! 


—er— Sorry! I see that 
the graphic realism of 
the humans has upset 
some of you! Perhaps 
the following will be 
more to your liking—!! 


Imagine going out on a 
three hour tour and 
ending up as an inter¬ 
species genetic 
engineering 
experiment! That’s how 
life is on—GILLIGAN’S 
ISLAND OF LOST 
SOULS! 


Oink! Oink!! No! 
That's horrible! 
OINK! 


Oink! Yeah, 
but she's 
always 
been that! 


OIIIIINK!! You just 
s mushed him 
under your (oink) 
sneaker, you 
monkey-brained 
IDIOT!! 


ErpU I forgot the mad Dr. 
Tofutti turned the Professor; 
into a bookworm!! 


Oink! Except 
for Ginger, 
you and I are 
the only ones 
left, little 
buddy! 


H-He’s ch-changed G- 
Ginger into—choke— 

CYNDI LAUPERU 


Oi n k oink!! We’ve got to go to 
Tofutti’s castle and save (oink) Ginger 
from our horrifying fate! OINK!! 


Speak for yourself! I 
jon’t think / look too bad- 


TTofutti—you’re 

(oink) 

inhuman!! 



Mr. Howell 

was turned 

■7r*F*ZT. .3^1 

Yeah! Mrs. 
Howell got 
turned into a 
poodle and 
without a 
manicurist, 
she cracked 
up! 

into a near¬ 
sighted 
mole and 
borrowed 
away from 
here! OINK!! 

And Mary 
Ann was 
changed 
into a 
wild boar! 
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Supposed¬ 
ly! _ 


We gotta git 
out man! 


I don’t get it! 

What were they 
complaining 
about? She 
looked better 
after the 
operation! 


Yeah, that Cyndi Lauper 
was kinda cute— considering 
she was a human!! 


What we really need is a good 
action/horror —whaddya got? 


He reneged over 
the stips that 
proceeded the 
confab— 


That’s him! I got 
him now! Hot 
DawgH 


We gotta git our man 
and there he is!! 


You want lighter 
entertainment? You want 
music? I’ve got just the 
thing! It's called... 


That type of 
intellectual 
humor always 
goes over my 
head! 


don’t you have 
anything 
lighter ?—say 
a musical? 

















































We all know checkers leads 
to b/ngo Floyd! Bingo is 
gambling! Gambling is...a 
VICE Floyd!! 


Yes— yes!! They are the filth 
that stole my returnable 
bottles yesterday!! 


Are these the 
vermin Barney? 


DELINQUEN¬ 

TS!!! 


This stinks Barn 1 — 
even the 

background music is 
getting scary!— well, 
it’s always kinda 


Let's get this crate over to 
Mayberry High! My stoolie, 
Opie, told me somethin’s 
going down! 


There ain’t no vice in 
Mayberry—and we're 
gonna keep it that 
way! 


T’ain’t no one about 
Andy! The whole place 
is deserted! Is this 
some kinda set-up? 


I wish they’d turn that background music down!! 


Now that those 
jokers are gone, 
we can play “Old 
Maid” again! Re¬ 
open the 
gambling halls! 


Open up the 
dance hall! 


I'll double 

anything 

they offer! 


Ha Ha!! 
That last 
one was 
more of 
musical 
comedy!! 


; And turn off that 
@#$%*# creepy 
background 
'_ music!! 


I’ve done it again! I wonder 
what kind of ALIEN TV I’ll 
pick up next time!! 
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A nuclear war is unthinkable! It would be the ultimate disaster' Speaking of disasters, keep on reading as we present another 
especially made-for-CRACKED movie. Here’s the final end of the world flick... 


I'm General Doomsday. Despite what liberals 
say, I'm here to tell you a nuclear war is 
winnable! According to my calculations, we'd 
only have 40 million casualties., 50 million, 
tops! With so few casualties, it's logical to 


Read my lips, I'm your 
Commander-in-Chief. Welcome 
to a kinder and gentler America! 
Hey it could be worse... There 
could be a President Quayle! 


Captain Quirk here. I'm a 
loyal army officer... If the 
General happens to blow up 
the world, don't blame me! 
I'm only following orders! 


Hi. I'm Dr. Nootron, world's foremost 
expert on roaches. You might say I'm the 

Dr. Ruth of Roaches! 


assume we'd win 1 


I'm a doctor in a small mid-western town. I stilt 
make house calls. I don't overbid the 
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It's logical. It New York is 
-| bombed, nobody will care. In 
n tact, most Americans would be 
glad, but it a small town is 
nuked, the people would 
demand we go t o war! 


If we bomb our own cities -1 - 
the President will blame the r r 
Russians and order us to 
retaliate. First we nuke 
Washington, then New York 
and finally a small town 


I never thought I'd see that day 
when an officer in the US Army 
would squeal on a comrade in 
arms! I consider whistle¬ 
blowers like you traitors! What 
happened to the honor code? 

Get out of here, fink! 


Yes, I 

thought 


Mr, President! I'm afraid 
that General Doomsday 
has flipped out! He plans 
to bomb several cities 
in the U.S. 


Why a small 
| town in Ohio? 


Watch it! You just 
knocked my Big Mac 


A SECRET LABORATORY in a SMALL, MID-WESTERN COLLEGE. 


into the roach cage! 


It really bugs me . Why aren't 
roaches affected by radiatlon?l It 
I could unlock the secret of their 
immunity and transfer it to the 
human race, we could have a 


Maybe that Insect 
Right-to-Life group has 
bombed us!! 


I wonder where they got 
their hands on a nuke? 


I must write up 
this find 

immediately! 


No, for the next issue 

of CRACKED 
Monster Party! 


For the 
Scientific 
Journal? 


Hey! What’s that 
rumbling noise? 
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WASHINGTON, D.C. 


Mr. President... 
WE RE UNDER 
ATTACK!! 


1 So, those Commies wanna play hardball! Okay. 

Si they're asked for Itl Uh, does anyone know which 
button I'm supposed to push? 


Maybe that was the thousand points of 
light we've been hearing about! 


Where's the guy 
in charge of 
these buttons? 


Yeah! ALI we need is a 
strike on our hands! We'll 
just have to wait! 


I guess that means we'll have to 
postpone our barbecue! 


You wanna see a barbecue? Look out 
the window! Wow! There goes the 
school bus... and the mailman is really 
well done! 


) .j j / , ^ 

"5 My fellow Americans, 

* this Is your PRESIDENT. 

I have some GOOD 
j NEWS, we WON 
2-, , „ the WAR! 


If this is what the 
winner looks like, I'd 
hate to see the 
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Sir, we have all chiefs and 


WASHINGTON, D.C. 


Does anyone 
here know how 
to use a can 

opener?! 


LEAVITTOBEAVER, OHIO. 


No, I'd take Tylenol with me 1 
on a deserted island 
because it doesn't upset : 
your stomach like aspirin 
does! Yaaaaaah tl | 


Hi, I'm Grossane Barrf and you're welcome 
to stay! Wow. are you ever! I mean, you're a 
living doll compared to that fat slob I'm 
married to! You know, we might be the only 
two people left on Earth! 


Thanks a lot! You saved 
my life! 


Adam! Where are you going?! -1 

Come back!! 


Lady, I think I'll take my chances with the 
roaches!... Scotty, Quirk here! Beam me up! 


A MESSAGE FROM THE EDITOR: The subject matter in this 
article was not intended to frighten our readers, nor was it our 
intent to predict a nuclear holocaust. Like, all we were trying to 
do was fill up some pages... It ain't easy coming up with 52 
pages every issue! 
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! Yeah! 1 gave up 1 
smoking and for , 
what? So 1 can die | 
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elax! You don’t r 
have to worry 
bout radiation! 
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, Hey 
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Lhe movie "Star Wars” has aroused a tremendous amount of curiosity about the manners and customs of 
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that period of time. Our CRACKED time machine is out of order, so we can’t take you to outer space. But 
we’ve done the next best thing — we’ve come up with this copy of...__ — 


THROUGH THIS 

airlock pass 

THE MOST BEAUTIFl 
FEMALES TO BE 

found on this or 
any other galaxy 


/BEFORE REMOVING 

cJSo INTO SCANOMET 


LIBERAL JOVIAN IAW ) 
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Tony Z-300, suspected Mafia don and universal 
kingpin of crime (left) as he appeared at a recent 
crime hearing. Tony’s only comment to newsmen 
was, “Why does the Space Patrol waste it’s time 
harrassing legitimate businessmen like me?” 

Below are some of the ways police officials claim 
the Mafia is using to muscle in on the lucrative 
robot field. 

• TRAFFICKING IN STOLEN ROBOTS 


Professor Alva Y-293 2 is credited with inventing the 
ingenous zap bomb that leaves no harmful radia¬ 
tion, no messy ruins, no defoliation, mainly, be¬ 
cause it leaves nothing at all._ 


• PROGRAMMING ROBOTS TO STEAL VALUABLES 
FROM THEIR MASTERS 


WMMM 


• PLANET CENTAURIAN BEFORE BEING ZAPPED 
WITH A ZAP BOMB 


• EXTORTING HUGE SUMS OF MONEY FROM ROBOTS 
BY THREATENING THEM WITH RUST CORROSION 
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Because of enormous technical 
problems, i.e., the super appe¬ 
tites of the fifty-foot Uranusites, 

Uranus was the last planet to 
be graced with a McDonald’s 
franchise. 

Store manager, Ronald M-552, 
unveils the first Extra-Terrestri¬ 
al Mac. It measures six feet 
across and weighs 220 lbs., and 
requires 2 gallons of ketchup. 

OVER THE EONS, MCDONALD'S HAS ENCOUNTERED PROBLEMS WITH IT’S FAR-FLUNG FRANCHISES 

Fussy citizens on Saturn would only eat Mercury’s surface temperature of 700° Fahrenheit 
extra raw burgers. The situation was re- burned burgers and french fries to a crisp before they 
solved by serving live mini-steers. could even be served. How McDonald’s ever solved 

7/ \\ this problem remains a company secret. 


over 392* million eaten ::: 

DEVOURED BYOSIAOS'S 


OVER 92 TRILLION 




Mini-steer measures 
12 across. 




... OUR INSTANT 
TELEPORTATION 
SYSTEM CAN BRING YOU 
THERE IN SECONDS 


WHEN YOUR FAMILY IS 
FAR AWAY DON’T CALL 
LONG DISTANCE 


EXTRA LOW RATES* FOR WEEKEND 
TELEPORTATION AND AFTER 5 P.M. 



MEDICAL EXPERTS ESTIMATE IT TAKES 
AT LEAST FIFTY YEARS TO PUT 
ALL YOUR SCATTERED MOLECULES 
BACK TOGETHER AGAIN 


AN ACCIDENT WHILE TRAVELLING AT THE SPEED 
OF LIGHT CAN BE SHATTERING IN MORE WAYS 
THAN ONE 


ALL-GALLACTIC INSURANCE INSURES YOUR 
MEMORY WITH THE VOICE TAPES AND 3-D 
IMAGE WHILE YOUR FAMILY WAITS IT OUT 
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Old-timers will enjoy a visit to the recently established Nostalgia Museum 
located on the Moon. The museum features items used by our forefathers 
in a distant colorful past. Below are some of the many items on view. 


ANCIENT 3-D TV SET (LATE 20th CENTURY) 


ELECTRONIC HOME SCHOOL (EARLY 21st CENTURY) DEVICE 
USED TO EDUCATE CHILDREN BEFORE THE DISCOVERY OF 
LEARNING PILLS 


OLD PEOPLE — A TERM USED BEFORE THE DISCOVERY 
OF PERPETUAL YOUTH PILLS 


‘obviously the future historians will be mistaken as Carter was not 
Prez in '84 (phew)! 


THE MUSEUM’S 
ROBOT HALL SHOWS 
VISITORS HOW 
ROBOT TECHNOLOGY 
HAS IMPROVED 
OVER THE 


ROBOT 

Cl FTC A 

2200A.a 


ROBOT 

Cl RCA 

2I00a.o 


MUSEUM ALSO FEATURES ANCIENT ADS. THIS ONE IS FROM THE 22 CENTURY 


(1) POP 

POLAROID 

PILL 


(2) NEXT, 
FOCUS ON 
SUBJECT 


I (4) FINISHED 
H FOTO 
POPS OUT 
■ INSTANTLY! 


(3) TWEAK 
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FUN, 


SUM PRODUCT 

OF 

RoBoT jLA0oR 


Our fabulous robot economy, which does all the work for the 
inhabitants of the Solar System, has left us with one overriding 
problem — how do we divide fairly the sum total of robot labor? 

Myron Z-103, Secretary of Perpetual Welfare, believes his new 
Easy-Distribution Plan holds the answer to our dilemma. 


STEP #2 — CARD WILL ENTITLE BEARER TO 
CHARGE $10,000 WORTH OF GOODS EACH 
MONTH. 

Shict oajf crs . 


STEP #1 — EACH CITIZEN WILL HAVE A 
CREDIT CARD TATTOOED ON THE 
FOREHEAD. CARD WILL BE VISIBLE 
UNDER BLACK LIGHT. 


STEP #3 — TO PREVENT OVERSPENDING, AS 
SOON AS SOMEONE SPENDS $10,000, HE OR 
SHE IS PUT INTO A DEEP FREEZE UNTIL THE 
FIRST OF THE FOLLOWING MONTH. 


Professor Jonas B-789 and his cohorts stumbled upon the 
remains of a metropolis known as New York-Fun City. The 
city is believed to have been ravaged some time in 1985 
A.D. during its fourth and fifth major blackouts. 


Noah and his brave band plan to set up a back-to-nature society that 
disdains ail modern-day gadgets. The only objects these space pioneers 
will be allowed to bring along are very primitive household items like 
trash compactors, microwave ovens, electric toothbrushes, etc. 


















here is much UFO talk floating around these days and recently we started to contribute to it when we 
uncovered some startling information. It seems a number of people from a hit TV sitcom have made contact 
with beings from another world. CRACKED realizes that this is an earth shattering revelation, so we have 
reconstructed the event on these next 6 pages so that all the world might witness 

THE HAPPY DAZES ' 
CLOSE EHCOUHTERS 
OP THE THIRD KIND 



That was some 
great movie 
—THE BEAST 
THAT DEVOURED 
HIMSELF. 


Yeah, it was OK, except when the monster 
wrestled that giant link sausage— 
they got grease all over my shirt! 


Why don't we all go up to Inspirational 
Point. Just you and me Wanda—alone! 


Told him that 

Darla Sue is 
a dummy! 


Ah, Rowlf. Don't you 

think it's time we 
told Potsey? 


Told him 

what? 


Itch, I haven't got the heart. 
She's the first girl in 5 weeks who 
didn't turn him down for a date. 


And I m gonna 
take Darla Sue 

























Rowlf, where'd 
Potsey meet 
that date of his 
anyway? 


Would you and 
Darla Sue like to 
ride up with 
Lorry Beth and 
me? 


No thanks. I’ve got my dad s car to¬ 
night, and if you don't mind, we'd 
rather be alone . . Itch, her posture's 
a little poor, but she's really a doll. 


In a Red Cross Class. The instructor 
was using her for first-aid demon¬ 
strations. Potsey admired how she 

had the stamina to hold still no 
matter what they tried on her. 


More than you 
know. Pots. 


Look! There's Funzie . HEY Funz! 
HOWS IT GOING! 


Do you mind?! You're breaking 
the mood. Do you know how long 
it took us to get comfortable on 
this bike?!! 


Not another interrup¬ 
tion! Has Inspirational 
Point lost all its class? 


ware 
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But they may 
have ray guns, 


That light is 
getting closer. 
Funz, I'm scared 


You're scared?!! You should 
have seen the way Darla Sue 
took off! Now that was scared!! 


sappers, 


What are we 
all—a bunch 
of children. 


Well, maybe it would be nice to see the 
saucer from a different ongle. 


Uh oh. One's landing in front of me 


Come on, Itch! Step or 
They're still over us 


Well then turn around 


I'm doin' 

nearly 30 


But I don't think U-turns are 
permitted on this road. 


Itch, I promise. If we re 
caught by a cop, I II pay 

half the ticket. 


Who knows! All 
that's certain is 
that soon some 
ugly creatures 
will emerqe who 
are. . 


Ugly? Man 
they are 

beaut-a- 

mundol 


This is It 
guys. The 

door's 

opening. 


Why 

green? 

Are they 

moldy? 


Any minute, 
little green 

men are 
gonna start 

pouring out 




mmm mmm 
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Now that's the kind of 
day the Funz would love! 


From the fact that we only get 
sun 6 minutes a day. The other 

23 hours It's night. 


Aaaaayee! 


one 


Greetings, earthlings 
We are from the 
planet Ultra Kool. 


Ultra Kool!!?! I like the 

name. How'd you get it? 


But why do you all look like Funzie? 


A clone is when you moke an exact duplicate 
of somebody using one of his cells. 


We are clones 


I knew that 


What's a clone? 


So many questions 
This requires a 
flashback. 




Fine with me. We've 
still got 2 more pages 

coming to us. 


I'm not quite sure, but I bet if anybody in this 
immediate area is one, it's probably Potsey 


Five years ago, our planet consisted of nothing but the 

Great Exhalted Gumba and the Rah Rah's. 


We had been cloned many decades ago to please the 
Great Exalted Gumba, for he only wanted beautiful 
women surrounding him. 


Your planet consisted of 

nothing but women 
looking like you? 


Well, it worked for awhile, until the 
Rah Rah girls became bored. 


Eight years 

without any men! 


Awful, isn't it? 


Imagine! Nobody to 

nag for all that time! 


Tragic! . . Can you give me 
directions to this planet?! ! 
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And so the Funz was chosen. Late 
one night, just as he was drifting 
off to dreamland. . . 


You won't even remember 
you were here. 


I hope this doesn't 
hurt much. 


hen clone away—but |u 
don't mess up my hair 


But why were the Funzles 
made so little? 


That makes sense to me 


























CRACKED is wearing wire-rimmed contact lenses! 



And clothing stores 

stocked only 4 items. 


And with that we now return to 
our planet— satisfied—knowing 
we have succeeded. 


It sounds like paradise 


And tonight we returned to 
see how our clones matched 

up to the original. 


As the father of all these 

with-it tykes, 

they get an 'AH-'. 


Wait, though. Before you leave. 
I'm puzzled. Why didn't you just 
clone your leader, the Great Ex 
alted Gumba, instead of going 
to all this trouble? 


Hi beautiful. Wanna come on 
board and see my milk bottle 
collection? 


Why? , .1 will let you judge for yourselves as we 
now allow our noble head to make a rare earthly 
appearance—presenting, direct from the planet 
Ultra Kool— THE GREAT EXALTED GUMBA himself 


Now I ask you—Would you want a 
whole planet cloned from THAT? 




























\j/ 


Lots of people claim they've seen UFO's, but so far there isn't any "hard" evidence that those strange 
craft have landed anywhere. But that doesn't mean they won't...some day. If It happens, what will 
our visitors from outer space think of us? Here's what might actually take place 


On behalf of Earth, I welcome you to 
our planet. My name is Hector Flurblsh 


'PARTH or svist 


Not Superstar, you idiot 
SuperMANl Besides, it's 
not him anyway. It’s 
a UFO. and it’s landing! 


You mean 

WHAT 


Let's go over 
and see who 
gets out. 


We wish to verbalize 
our profound gratification 
at this felicitious 
reception. I am 
called Prtzlm 12468. 


Aaaayyy. You nerd, you look 
about at cool as Cunningham 
in boxer shorts. I’m da 
CRXFT 9183, but you can call 

me CRX for short, unnerstan? 


And where did 
you learn your 
English, CRX? 


I thought so 


We monitored 
your television 

sometimes. There 
named 


was a person 

Cosell 


We'll show you around. 
That's a war memorial 

honoring our soldiers 
who died in combat. 


That's how we settle 
our differences 
down here, by killing 
each other in war. 


War? Combat? 
What are they? 



It's a 

It's 

a plane! 

Superstar! 

^ rr 
































No, a zoo. 
Those creatures 
in the cages usually 
don't have wars. 


What 
are they 

called? 


That's because 

the government 
pays the farmers 
not to grow 

anything. 


We call these places farms. 
Farmers grow crops to keep 
us from starvation. 


But nothing 

seems to be 
growing therel 


t GOLLY- 8U7/)RENr 
HUMAN BABIES rZs 
olLLYL MKinQjm 


Don't confuse him. 
They're called chicks 


Forget I asked 


They're 

dames! 


They're 

broadsl 


This is a manufacturing plant 
We have a high level of 
technological expertise. 


What do you expect 
from a car that's almost 

three months old? 


Then why does this 

car stall so much? 
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What's 


That's a hospital —a 
place where sick people 
can be treated. 


going 

on there? 


Well, those people 
are sick. Why aren't 
they inside getting treated? 


So why don’t the 
unemployed people take 
their jobs? 


They're tdlled 
strikers. They don’t; 
want to work. 


Those folks 

are unemployed 
They can't find 
work. 


The strikers 
won't let them 


We have a lot more 
interesting things 
to show you. . . 


We’ve 

seen 

enoughll 


Me tool 
What a bunch 
of weirdos!! 


Make this entry 
in our log, CRX. 

"The Planet 
Earth. . 


I knowl 
. . Has no 
Intelligent 
life ! 1 







































This is the year of space. Now, you might not believe it, 
looking at the clutter in your basement, but in the 
movies at least, people are flocking to see all sorts of 
films about the outer limits and its beings. And the 
biggest flick at the moment has to be the one we call 

CLOSE 

ENCOUNTERS 
OF THE 

WORST 



thought you said 


I was the first to 


witness this. j 


The first scientist. ..And they’re 
the first bus tour— and waiting 
back there is the first Lithuanian 
Dentist's Group. ..and 


another GREAT \ , NX ’ 
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And this is the 
old man who 

planes appear Yes. He said the sun 

mysteriously? came out and sang to 

him! 
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Amazing! Our 
first reliable 
witness! 
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Flight 603 to Air Traffic Control' 
lndianapolis--come in please. 


And now. .wait! It'sGONE!! 


Are you crazy?? You 
want people to think 
we re nuts?! Just put 
down that we saw a 

bright light caused by 
a reflection off a car 
bumper in St. Louis!! 


Do you wish 
to report 

a UFO? 


What is it flight 603? 


Or what? 


Barey, what's all that noise?...Is this another 
stunt they taught you to pull on Sesame Street? 


Out here 
Mama. 
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Runny, get up! I saw a UFO 


Whatd the saucer 


No. The shape 
looks like...skip 
it. I'm going 
back out there 
tonight. 


Right. I see 
you came out 
tonight along 
with every¬ 
one else to 
look for UFO's 


Well, hi there. 
I haven't seen 
you since. 


Well, Rhoda was a 
repeat and my knot 
tying class was 
cancelled, and so I 
brought Barey 


Honey, ever 
since last night, 

I got this image 
planted in my 
head. It sort of 
looks like this. 


Like a handful 
of shaving 
cream? 


YOU TRIED 

TO RUN 


Dr. LeBrush, why are we here in India? 


You think you can translate it? 


Hold itll 

That's no 

saucerl 


Or better yet—I think I 
might be able to turn it 
into a hit single! ! 


m 
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UEO? Whpt'd it lo< 

jk like? 

Like 

3 saucer. It was... 
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.in the lobby of the Fountain' 
bleu Hotel in Miami Beach! 
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It means everytime we play it over this 

radio and beam it into space to make 
contact, were gonna have to pay 
some alien royalties! 


.in the lobby of the Fountain' 
bleu Hotel in Miami Beach! 


That shape. I keep seeing that shape in my 
head. I gotta figure out what it is... 
_It's important. 


AMP NOW FOR 
THE VERY EX¬ 
CITING -mm 


I'm sure it is, but do you have to 
try molding it out of the kid's 
Fruit Loops. They're gonna be 

late for school. 


But what does it mean, Dr.? 


TO 

m 

And I saw 
Big Foot 

once. 

Came right 
up and 

shook my 
hand. 


And I saw o gnome 
who looked just 
like Chester A. 
Arthur. 


Jl Thats it. I m taking the kids 
] away from here. You're 

’ daffy! 

1&MI ^WT- ^T 




Money I ve goT 


Why are you digging up all of our bushes 
and tossing them, along with mountains 
of dirt into our living room?. . What am I 
going to tell the neighbors you're doing? 


We've been trying to track down these UFO's 
for years now and I believe this 6-note song is 
their way of communicating with us. 


The lights. ..they're every¬ 
where! Down the fireplace... 
through the windows--Barey- 

not nuin \j from thnt door! 


No! No! No! You can't 
take Barey! Please, have 
mercy! I haven't even 
finished paying for those 
shoes he's wearing! 


The reason we're meeting with 
you is because you all claim to 
have seen UFO's--- plus one of 
you loony’s claim it stole your 
baby. 

1-4 -- 1 '" I r~ 

Sir, we're not loony's. We're 
people of the highest 
intelligence and I saw a 
UFO! 


Dr., I know I'm only your assistant ... a mere 
co-star, but those 6 notes are 

co-ordinates. The space people are 

trying to explain where they want us 

_ to meet them ... | 

I By golly, if his hypothesis is correct, 

/ by checking the co-ordinates on 
this map, we'll discover that they 
want us to meet them... 


Barey, let's go inside.. 
The sky! It's turning 

all black— it's THEM 
again! Why won't they 
leave me alone! 
They're worse than In 
surance salesmen! 
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evacuate area 

k DEVIL'S TOWER 

CLOSED!! 








It's set. The meeting place is the Devil's Tower. The army 
has made up a phony leaking nerve gas story and is 
evacuating the orea. 


Sir, I realize you want secrecy, but isn’t this 
hoax going to inconvenience a lot of residents? 


On the contrary. We’re 
just evacuating a few 
necessary people. 


The entire population of 

Wyoming, Arizona and 
Colorado is a few!! 


Wha? My gosh! On the TV!! 

That's the thing in my living room? 


Chinchillian, what are you doing here?...The Devil's 

Tower?...You had that vision too? We've got to get to 

the top! 


Since all the main roads are 
blocked, we’re gonna have to 
take some detours. 


I was right. No one here is 
wearing a mask . There’s 
something funny going on! 
We've got to get to the top 1 


But the army claims the area is 
full of nerve gas. 


But they know 
we’re in the area. 
They'll be looking 
for us. 


It’s a hoax. See, I have this bird whicf 
would have died if there were any gas 
the air. Take your mask off. You can 
breathe...Look! ,_ 


But suppose 
the bird is 

immune to 

the gas? 


Then I’M 
in big 

trouble. 


Then we’ll 
trick them 


Whoever is up there, please come 
down or we’ll spray you with 
sleeping gas. 


A huge landing field. 

I wonder what it's for? 


As they get closer, I want you to 
play the six notes on this organ. It 
will light up a color on the board 
behind us allowing our people to 
communicate with theirs. 


I know. Look 
up in the sky. 


Not them 


Sir-a 

saucer at 
4 o'clock. 


It's just a 

few more 

feet. 

Chinchillian 


No need to 
worry. They'll 
never spot us 
in these 

disguises. 



















































ANP NQW/lUE 4AST, AND FINAU CONCLUSION 


This is incredible! 


The mother-ship has landed 
and look! Emerging from the 
hatch are all the pilots from 
those WWII planes we found 
WELCOME HOME 
GENTLEMEN! ! 


Where did you come from? 


It doesn't matter. I heard you're 
allowing 20 people to board that 
space craft. Please—let me gr . 


Now ploy 

Melan¬ 

choly 


I crave adventure. . . I love 
the unknown and I haven't 
hod a good vacation in five 


Baby!! 


Oh Barey! You're 
back. Mommy 
missed you! 


Oh, you little devil. You 
stole some soap from 
the washroom. 


Mama! 


Dr. LeBrush, the head alien 
is emerging to speak with you 


And so they leave, ending an historic day 


Two all-beef patties, 
special sauce, lettuce 
cheese. . 


Please doctor. . .please tell us. what message did 
the aliens travel endless light years to convey to us 


He looked at me and I 
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Right now our think-tank futurists are predicting inflation will end in 1990... because that's when well be run¬ 
ning out of the trees that supply our paper-money needs. From Nostradamus to H.G. Wells, mankind has always 
tried to predict the future. To show you how some of these bygone prognosticators have fared CRACKED presents 


I PREDICT IN THE FUTURE 
WE WILL HAVE THE FOLLOWING 


Wood-rubbing gadgets that will make fire anytime wewanti* Our own cave-making tools 




' £ XTRA large 
cave room 
CONDOMINIUMS 
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The problem solving ability of mankind knows no bounds.I predict at 
some future date man will have invented the following contrivances ... 


Engine pumps with powerful streams of water that 
will make possible the storming of pregnable castles 


Self-escalating ladders that will make possible the storming 
of impregnable castles 


Metallic thing-a-ma-bobs will 

enable knights to zip in and out Wrist-type timepieces 
of their armor in scant seconds will become the rage 


Empty castle-coffers will be replenished 
money-making devices 


ingenious 


NEW 

WRIST 

TIME 

PIECE 


EVENING TIME—TELLING 


Imaginative weavers will revolutionize the tapestry industry 


Charles 
Brown, 
thou will 
get thine! 


Forsooth! 


Power-swords will revolutionize the art of fencing 


>t gorgi ng 


Sir John cuts 
quite a figure! 



















CRACKED is throwing 



dman invent canoe, bow and arrow, and tepee. 
; will invent more wonderful things like the following 


Instant-scalper will help warriors speed up slow, 
chore 


Machine-bow will let braves shoot a hundred arrows in heap 
quick time 


heeled 


Hunting parties will be able to roam very far with 

buffalo-chasers 


Indians will be able to talk with their red brothers all over the 
world by sending smoke signals over a smoke-evision set 


Rocket-type arrows with heap powerful warheads 
will make warfare unthinkable 


The paleface invasion will be halted with 

fort-removing machines 


Big lantern will shine sign-language on heap big buffalo hide 
and entertain whole tribes at one time 


What's the 
story about? 


A masked 
Indian who 
shoots silver 
arrows and 
has a faithful 
paleface 
sidekick. 


STORY¬ 

TELLING 

RIDE-IN 
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There's no stopping good old Yankee ingenuity. According¬ 
ly, I would like to make a matter of record my predictions 
for the future .. . 


By 1940, every driver will have his own car-radio 


By 1920, Americans will have invented the automatic self¬ 
dialing telephone 0 


YOUR 

NUMBER 

JA7-506 


By the 1960’s there will be no limit to the number of copies a typist will be able to type simultaneously on her multi-typewriter 


l&Y 
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THIS AMAZING OFFER W il l, NOT 

BE SHOWN ON TV! 


BECAUSE WE’RE TOO CHEAP TO BUY “AIR TIME”! 



SUBSCRIBE TO 


WITH A 3 YEAR 
SUBSCRIPTION, 
SYLVESTER WILL GIVE 
YOU THE SHIRT OFF HIS 
BACK! THATS RIGHT, 
YOU GET A FREE 
CRACKED T-SHIRT PLUS 
YOU SAVE $13.50 OFF THE 
NEWSSTAND PRICE! 


WITH A 2 YEAR 
SUBSCRIPTION, 
SYLVESTER WILL GIVE 
YOU THE HAT OFF HIS 
HEAD! YEP, 
SYLVESTER’S FAMOUS 
HAT IS YOURS FREE, 
AND YOU SAVE $4.75 OFF 
THE NEWSSTAND PRICE! 


WITH A 1 YEAR 
SUBSCRIPTION, 
SYLVESTER WONT GIVE 
YOU ANYTHING BUT 
YOU’LL SAVE 15c PER 
ISSUE! 


Mail to: CRACKED SUBS, P.O. BOX 114, ROUSES POINT, NY 12979-0114 


□ 3 Years (27 issues) for $33.75 

Plus a free T-Shirt (C2633) 

□ 2 Years (18 issues) for $26.75 

Plus a free Hat (C2632) 

□ 1 Year (9 issues) for $14.40 (C2631) 

□ Check here if renewal 


NAME 


ADDRESS 


CITY. 


STATE 


AGE 


Outside USA (including Canada): $18.90 for 1 year, $35.75 for 2 years, $46.75 for 3 years, payable in U.S. Funds by 
International Money Order or Check drawn on U.S. Bank. Please Allow 8-10 weeks for processing. 





| Because of movies such as Close Encounters and TV shows like Project UFO, there has been much in the news lately 
| on whether or not these flying objects really exist. Well, recently THIS magazine (the one you're reading now, dummy) 
sent out a team of experts to look into the matter. And after endless questioning, picture-taking and torturing of witnesses 
(in research lasting well over 11 minutes) we put together our findings in one compact report entitled 




Our investigation began here at the Wakefield Planetarium OCTOBER 16, 1978: The first UFO to be sighted outside the 
where, since it's opening in 1970, over 200 UFO sightings planetarium! High atop the observatory deck, U.C.L.A. 
have been reported inside the building alone! astronomy students stared in amazement at a passing 

UFO... 

. . .followed later by an entire fleet of 

flashing, bright objects, (see photo In a public interview, Sheriff Mel Kayway simply shrugged them off as being a 
below) flock of flashlight-wielding geese flying south for the winter. 


OCTOBER 19, 1978: Another sighting. 
According to N.Y.U. student, Steve 
Jackson, when he first spotted the 
above UFO, he had barely enough 
time to run back home, get his keys, 
hop in his t car, drive to his dorm, 
grab his camera, drive back to the 
planetarium, and snap this photo 
virtually seconds before the last fall¬ 
ing object disappeared behind a 
grove of trees. 


On the same night in another location, 
Mickey Mental, recently released 
from the Newark Institution for the 
Hopelessly Insane, said he was there 
when the falling saucer landed and 
that an unearthly being was at the 
controls. Even during a polygraph test, 
Mental still claimed he could see the 
little green-eyed creature— despite 
being blindfolded. 


After investigating the case, im¬ 
migration official, Emma Grant 
was positive that the green- 
eyed creature which Mental had 
seen was an out-of-towner . 
perhaps even from another solar 
system. Or, as Mental put it, an 
"illegal alien. " 


















Meanwhile, in still another part of town, while Mickey Several days later, Dr. Sanford of M.l.T. examined x-rays of a 
Mental was having his alleged Martian encounter, Mrs. humanoid head found in the same swamp where Mental had 
Mental was giving birth to a pair of baby boy*... even spotted the three-eyed creature. Said Dr. Sanford. "This is 
though she had not been pregnant! Were the children a unlike any human skull I have aver seen. It had to come 
coincidence—or just figments of everyone’s imagination?? from another planet." 


Another strange occurance on the night of Mental's alien 
Confrontation was this collision that occured at an intersec¬ 
tion one-half mile away. 


One of the drivers in the wreck, Mack Truk, 
claimed that upon entering the intersection, 
he was distracted by a red, green and yellow 
flashing light in the sky. 


Although most UFO landing sites are discovered in remote 

areas, Air Force officials can find no logical explanation for In addition, lying only inches from the front wheel of the 
this huge depression found close behind Mr. Truk's dam- first car, Air Force investigators found a metallic object, 
aged Cadillac. The Incredible depth of the crater indicates part of what they believe to be the remain* of the 
it could not have been caused by the two colliding vehicles. saucer which made the unexplained crater. 

























OCTOBER 16, 197S: Amateur photographer Camera-on 
Mitchell took this picture while sunning himself on the wing 
of a 747 during a recent flight to Miami. The unusual shot 
was taken just seconds after a disc-shaped aircraft passed 
out of the range of his viewfinder. 


At first Mitchell (above) was hesitant to bring the photo to 
proper authorities for fear of public ridicule (and under¬ 
standably so, as Mitchell is certainly no ace with the 
camera.) 


During the same flight, Mitchell also shot this aerial photograph of New York City at the time of 
the reported UFO landing. At that precise moment (as photo clearly shows) traffic throughout the 
metropolitan area was at a complete standstill. Was this the result of a UFO—or did it have 
something to do with the fact that rush hour traffic is always like that in New York? --.--- 


Several witnesses, including Walker, say 
they saw a strange man emerge from the 
grounded vehicle on the roof of one of the 
buildings. After months of studies, a UFO 
investigative team disclosed that the man 
has no home, no family, no military record, 
and in fact, no birth record. For this reason 
many of his fellow employees at Bernie's 
Garage have serious doubts as to whether 
he actually exists. 


And in still a fourth part of town on that same fateful night, Foster 
Walker was strolling down a Manhattan alley between 2 high-rise parking 
garages when he snapped this incredible photo. 


























“LUQ HIJOL!” For you interstellar illiterates who don't understand Klingvawnese, that means, “Okay, 
beam us aboard!" So fasten your seatbelts for a futuristic blast from the past... 



iff® 
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No. Truth, 
knowledge and a 
record gross at the 
box office! 


Why do you 
want to kill 
me? 


I wish you could! I've got 
a toothache and it's 

murder! 


Girls? 


Now w ill you join me in my 
quest? I seek w hat men have 
always sought... 


Because my pain 
is killing me! 


My friend, you are 
fortunate, for not only am 
I a New Age mystic and a 
washer of brains, 1 also 
dabble in root canal 
work! 


Whoa! That last step is a beaut! 


I'm testing my new Air Jordan 
Levitation sneakers! Why are you 
climbing this mountain? 


I want to 
boldly go 
where no man 
has gone 
before! 


I regret to inform you. 

Indiana Jones has 
already reached the top! 


Don't worry. Spunk will 
catch me! I’m the co¬ 
author and director of 
this flick, so there’s no 
way I'm gonna get killed 
on the fleet page! 


11 

„ 1 

pul 





















































































NIMBUS V 



We want a 
starship! We 

want a 
starship! 


No harm will come 
to the hostages if you 
send a starship! 


Please send a 
starship to 
rescue us! 


Funny, 

you 

don't 

look 

Iranian 


...And I am 
Sydork and 
you three 
are my 
hostages! 


I’m the Rumulan 
delegate... You must be 
the representitive from 
Oz. the Cowardly 
Lion! 


I’m the 
Federation 
representitive! 


No, I'm the 
Klingyawn 
delegate! 


Highly illogical. Captain! Beer 
bottles on the wall defy gravity! 


This is my 
special recipe: 

Blazing 
Saddles Beans 
Er, Spunk, 
what are you 
doing? 


1 am attempting to toast these 
marshmallows, but they don't fit into 
the toaster! 


99 bottles of beer on the wall, 99 
bottles of beer... 


Maybe they vc 
heard we have R 
rated in flight 


This means: "I can't eat that!" which doesn't make sense, 
but it’s the only Klingyawnese we know! What he probably 
said was, "Oh boy! A starship! Let’s blow that sucker out 
of the skv!" 


Gimme some money 
tor the dancer! 


In this joint, you give the girls 
money to keep their clothes on! 


Isn’t this an ideal site to hold the 
International Peace Convention? 
















































This primitive 
equipment is effective 
but very 
uncomfortable! 


Is this old-fashioned or 
what? A shoot out at the 
O K. Corral! 


Then well 
have to rescue 
them the old- 
fashioned way! 


Captain! Even if we locate the 
hostages, we don’t have enough 
power to beam them aboard! 


We’ve 
come to 
rescue 
you! 


Actually, 1 
have a deep 
outer pain! 
I was riding 
a horse! 


one will 
be hurt! 


We Klingyawns are 
mighty warriors, but 
lousy shots! 


No. I wanted to 
invite Spunk to our 
Fulcan class 
reunion! 


I'm going to 
steal your 
starship! 


So that’s why 
you staged this 
hostage 
situation! 


Never mind the 
iin, what’s this all 
about? 


Captain's Log; Stardate 8454.3... We're being held prisoner by a crazy 
Fulcan, a Klingyawn is trying to waste us, there’s not enough power on the 
ship so we have to go in manually, my zipper's stuck in the “open" position 
and 1 don’t know' why I’m talking into this thing since it’s out of tape... 


Well, shoot the 
half that’s not 
related! 


Spunk! You have 
Sydork’s rifle! 

Shoot him! 


I can’t Captain 
he’s my 
half-brother! 













































Either Svdork has brainwashed 
my crew or the Hare Krishnas arc 
on board! 


Peace and love 
Captain! 


Would you like to 
buy some flowers? 


Swiinnng 
lotvw... Sweeet 
charrr-i-ott... 


It's an ancient 
form of 

communication 
known as 
charades! 


Spunk, shut up! 
Things are bad 
enough without 
you singing! 


First word... First letter... O 
Second letter... P 


Are you sure, 
Fatty? 


I've got to 
send a 
message to 
Startled! 


There's an 
emergency 
message 
sender at the 
top of the 
turbo shaft! 


Open... the 
book? Open the 
window? 


Open the door, 
ye bloody fools! 
I told ye nothing 
works on this 
ship! 


I won't let some raw 
sewage, medical wastes 
and a bunch of plastic 
diapers deter me from 
my destiny with the 
Creator! 


You're cracked! 
Schloekeree is beyond the 
Gross Barrier! Even the 
Batmohile couldn't pass 
through it! 


Where 
are you 
taking 
my ship? 


We're going on the greatest 
journey of all time... to the center 
of the universe! To the planet 
Schloekeree, w here all existence 
began! 


In the year 1990. the planet Earth 
ran out of places to dump its 
garbage so it was shot into outer 
space and created the Gross Barrier! 


What's the 
Gross 
Barrier? 












































Isss m 


Heeellllooo! 


! must have 
your 
Starship! 


Gee. I thought you'd drive a 
chariot! Why would the 
Almighty need a Starship? 


Look! 

Something 
is rising 
from the 
ground! 


Is it the 

Pearly 

Gates? 


It can’t be! He 
doesn't look 
like George 
Bums... 


But there's 
nothing 

here! 

Heeellllooo! 


No, it's 
more like 
the 

Golden 

Arches! 


Is that 
HIM? 


We came all 
this way to 
hear an echo?! 


So I can get away from this dump! How 
would you like to spend an eternity 
eating hamburgers? 


...He looks 
like the 
Wizard ofOz! 


You’re not God! He 
wouldn’t have a fast 
food joint! He'd have 
a four star restaurant! 


Captain, you can't be serious! Would Batman become friends with the Joker? Would Hulk Hogan 
become buddies with Zeus? Would Indiana Jones make nice with the Nazis? Would Bill Gaines 
wear a CRACKED T-shirt? What will our audience think? 


Spunk, we have 
decided to forego 
the shoot out and 
have a cocktail 
party instead! 
We're going to 
be friends with 
the Klingyawns! 


Captain, after that big 
letdown on Schlockeree. 
I'm sure everybody is 
looking forward to your 
“High Noon" showdown 
with the Klingyawn who has 
been tailgating us through 
the picture! 


Who does your 
hair, Kenneth? 


You're right. 

Captain! 
Trekkies are 
illogical! 


Relax, Spunk! Our audience are Trekkies 
and they don't care! They flock to our films 
no matter how ridiculous they are! 


99 bottles 
of beer on 
the wall... 
99 bottles 
of beer! 
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MOG, THE AIMNIHILATOR 


BOOM BOOM BLOCKHEAD 


CRACKED ETWF CARDS 


FOUR-ARM SMASH 


CRACKED ETWF CARDS 



























THE INCREDIBLE POOKIE 


THE UNKNOWN ALIEN 


WOOF 


CRACKED ETWF CARDS 


CRACKED ETWF CARDS 


CRACKED ETWF CARDS 



GLOP 


DR. H00 


THE MOON LOON 


CRACKED ETWF CARDS 


CRACKED ETWF CARDS 


CRACKED ETWF CARDS 



































WOOF 


HOMEWORLD: Klingon (Raised by Spaco 
Hounds on planet 
Mongrel). 

HEIGHT: 6'4'(Not counting those 

wicked head bumps) 
WEIGHT: 205 lbs (Body = 175 lbs 

Head = 30 lbs) 

STRENGTHS 

— His manager Capt. Pickhord blinds opponents by 
shining light on his bald head. 

— Has the power of 10 men, 6 women, 2 ducks, and 
a cow 

— Awesome Klingon breath 

WEAKNESSES 

— Has to be followed around with a pooper-scooper 
Can be easily duped by shouting, "LOOK! A 
ROMUIANI" 

— Humongous head makes him tip over ring ropes 
easily. 

COMMENTS 

WOOF hos become popular after being a bad guy 
for many years. He has come to represent the Extra 
Terrestriol Wrestling Federation's "Prime Defective Di¬ 
rective": Never interfere with other opponents, unless 
you can really screw up their lives and hurt them so 
bad they look like leftover meatloaf .. (or something 


THE UNKNOWN ALIEN 


HOMEWORLD: Guossl 
HEIGHT: 22.3 parfoci 

WEIGHT: 1 19.1 11 mekkafwargs 

STRENGTHS 

— He hos a really strong pinch 

— One of the most logical and scientific wrestlers 
oround 

— Better director than William Shatner. 

WEAKNESSES 

Ears ore wide open to attack. 

— Isn't really that emotional about his matches 
Needs his tog team partner "The Captain" to help 
win sometimes. 

COMMENTS 

His favorite move called "The Mighty Mind Meld" 
has been known to moke opponents act really weird. 
A motion was to be passed by the ETWF's governing 
officials to ban this move, but they all suddenly disap¬ 
peared in a blinding flash. Wow. 


THE INCREDIBLE POOKIE 


HOMEWORLD: Pookatron in rhe 

Gollyjeewhiz Galaxy. 
HEIGHT: 46 

WEIGHT: 90 lbs. 

CUTENESS: Enough to make you 

puke. 

GOAL: To make friends with the 

other wrestlers, then hurt 

them. 

STRENGTHS 

His JUMPING TUMMY TICKLE maneuver was almost 
outlowed in the ETWF when it caused one opponent 
to laugh uncontrollably for a light year His Interga- 
lacfic Hokey Pokey ritual before every match usually 
confuses opponents 

WEAKNESS 

How many "cute" wrestlers do you know? 


like that). 





THE MOON LOON 

DR. HOO 

GLOP 

STRENGTHS 

HOMEWORLD: Rotardis 

HOMEWORLD: Bloop. 


HEIGHT: Depends on regeneration. 

HEIGHT: Depends on gravity . 

- Has the ability to drive opponents nuts whenever 

WEIGHT: Likewise. 

WEIGHT: Ditto. 

he's at full power. 



— Gravity doesn't affect him, so he can jump all 

STRENGTHS 

STRENGTHS 

around the ring. 



— Looks good when o light shines on him 

— Different bodies. Opponents never know who'll 

— Ability to moke opponents puke at the very sight of 


they'll fight next, 

him .. it whatever. 

WEAKNESSES 

— Robot dog manager, K-Y, is always there to inter¬ 

— Opponents slip and are eosiiy pinned 


fere 

— Very flexible 

— Only good for one week out of the month 

— If Dr Hoo loses a match, he just goes back in time 


He accidentally makes the levels of fans' beers rise 

and starts all over again 

WEAKNESSES 

and fall if he moves too close or for from them 



— Has severe crater face 

WEAKNESSES 

Wasteful style Boasts elastic moves, but just lies 
there in a puddle. 

COMMENTS 

Talks like a sissy. 

— Always gening stepped on (or in). 


— Sometimes leaves in the middle of a match to save 

— Very afraid of jello molds 

THE MOON LOON has long been a fan favorite His 

the universe or something. 


wacky antics are legendary in the ETWF Fans olways 

— Con be really annoying at times. 

COMMENTS 

show up eorly to see his ORBIT AROUND THE 



ARENA warmup routine YA GOTTA LOVE THIS 

COMMENTS 

The "Tidal Wave Slam" is a fine finishing move. It is 

GUY! 


becoming increasingly hard to raise (or find) a hand 


The good doctor hates violence and usually tries to 
talk his opponents out of mangling him. It never 
works. He'll run out of bodies to regenerate if he 
doesn't watch his step and learns some wrestling 
moves 

to roise in victory ofter a motch 



METEOR THE MAGNIFICENT COSMO 


THE BLACK HOLE 


HOMEWORLD: Everywhere 

HOMEWORLD: Like, Outer Space, ya 

HOMEWORLD: None 

HEIGHT: 46 

know? 

HEIGHT: None 

WEIGHT: 812 lbs. 

HEIGHT: Whoa, pretty tall manl 

WEIGHT: Don't be so hung up on 

WEIGHT: None 

STRENGTHS 

poundage, dude. 

STRENGTHS 

Gets around (orbits) the ring with ease 

STRENGTHS 

— Ominous presence 

— Knows how to moke an impoct. 


— Powerful strength. 

— Solid mass makes him hard to body slam 

— Unpredictable. Nobody (not even him) knows what 
his next move will be. 

— Isn't afraid of the dark. 

WEAKNESSES 

— Persuasive. Makes his opponent mellow, then con¬ 
vinces him to be pinned 

WEAKNESSES 

— Usually misses matches because he flies by the 

— Relaxed Has the ability to stay colm even during 

— Very slow 

planet. 

the fiercest of matches. 

- Too predictable 

— Finds it hard to get up when he falls down. 


Made a terrible movie for Disney 

— Massive weight collapses the ring and leaves a 

WEAKNESSES 


crater. 

Doesn't know where he is most of the time. 

COMMENTS 

COMMENTS 

— Has an occasional "Moonstock Rock Concert" 

THE BLACK HOLE is very dense and dim. For some 


flashback. 

reason, there is always a power failure at all of his 

During a recent match with THE BLACK HOLE, ME¬ 

— Likes to wear bellbottom jeans for some reason 

matches. Fans always bring flashlights wherever he 

TEOR disappeared into his opponent ond was dis¬ 


wrestles. 

qualified. METEOR was later found in the Milky Way 
looking for candy. 

COMMENTS 

COSMO is best during cage matches, because it 
keeps him from floating out of the ring. He is ot one 
with the universe, the galaxy, and a cute zygon plea¬ 
sure babe from the planet HOOTER 2. 




















